no political upheaval is likely to change abruptly.
Christa Kozik has an ingenious frame for her collection of poems. I doubt many readers of the medieval tales of magic and intrigue popularly known as "The Arabian Nights" confidently assume that Scheherezade and the Sultan just lived happily ever after at the end. We expect further tales, and it is surprising if nobody before Christa Kozik has attempted a continuation.
Unfortunately, a rather sentimental view of history does not allow Kozik to do full justice to her idea. She begins with the following poem entitled, like her book, "Tausendundzweite Nacht": 
